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THE DENVER BAR ASSOCIATION RECORD
6dward 0. Wolcott.- Wit
By Edward Ring
"The Education of Henry Adams"
is a remarkable book of the recent
decade. James H. Pershing says he
would rather be its author than Pres-
ident of the United States. Its most
interesting chapter begins with the
statement that the greatest wits and
most popular dinner guests in Wash-
ington, in McKinley's day, were Tom
Reed, Bourke Cockran and Edward
Wolcott. Humorists and orators
abound. Wits are rare. Wolcott was
a wit. His claim to the title is as
indisputable as that of Talleyrand or
Disraeli.
In the presidential election of 1900
the Democrats started out with two
strong issues. As the campaign pro-
gressed these issues, in the opinion
of their opponents, fizzled out. Wol-
cott compared the situation to an
event in the early history of Western
Kansas. The settlers thought the
time had arrived for the establish-
ment of the rural institution known
as a county fair. When the gates
were opened but two exhibits were
in evidence, a giant pumpkin and a
prize calf. The attendance was large
and the fair was voted a success.
That night, however, it came to a
sudden and inglorious finish. The
calf broke from its inclosure, ate the
pumpkin and died. So ended the
fair; "and so," said Wolcott, "ends
the campaign."
A well-known politician, whom
Wolcott had never happened to meet,
was introduced to him at a conven-
tion. The stranger opened the con-
versation by remarking, "I have al-
ways had a better opinion of your
brother, Senator, than I have of you."
"That's all right," answered Wolcott,
"I don't know whether or not you
have a brother, but if so, I certainly
have a better opinion of him than
I have of you."
One evening at the Paddock Wol-
cott entertained a distinguished com-
pany including a Cambridge profes-
sor, a renowned Baconian. During
the first course he introduced his
hobby and proceeded to put forth the
claims of Verulam in interminable
fashion. The guests chafed under
the harangue, to say nothing of the
brilliant host who made several fu-
tile attempts to change the current
of talk. Turning at last to Wolcott
the professor asked, "Will you not,
as a lawyer, admit that the proofs
are unanswerable?" The tired San-
ator replied, "I can only say that
if Bacon did not write Shakespeare's
plays he missed the greatest oppor-
tunity of his life."
The great jester was not always
laughing. He could be the reverse
when occasion required. There was
a note in his voice, a sad cadence,
more thrilling than music. His trib-
ute to McKinley, when Roosevelt's
star had shot to the zenith and Roose-
velt's name was on every lip, caused
Chauncey Depew to remark that Wol-
cott was the greatest orator the Sen-
ator had known in half a century.
He knew the poets and quoted them
with effect.
"Let others hail the rising sun,
I bow to him whose race is done."
The old home in Glenarm Place
is dismantled. A splendid pile will
take its place, but the skyscraper can
never acquire the associations of the
house with the yellow front where
the Senator spent the best years of
his eventful life. In his passing
Denver lost its greatest orator, con-
versationalist and wit. But with
three of his nephews at the Bar,
Rogers H. Wolcott, Henry Wolcott
Toll and Oliver Wolcott Toll, the
Wolcott tradition and the Wolcott
brains are carrying on.
